BY CEZAR MARC I LI O 


HAVENT WE MET 
BEFORE? 



WHEN EVERYBODY ACTS THE SAME WAY YOU 
CAN MAKE A DIFFERENCE. 






PROLOGUE 

"Haven't we met before" is a story about 
hope and how people approach and distance 
themselves from each other through their 
decisions and attitudes. 

In the future, corporations and 
politicians put inside of citizens' minds 
the idea that better days are coming; 
while they believe this, they don't 
have another alternative except to 
wait, wait and wait a little more for 
illusory opportunities in endless 
lines. They have become used to 
an apathetic life while rich 
men become richer with their 
works and their waiting. 

In this depressive society 
some characters show their 
feelings about the strangeness 
world around them. Jeff is an 
excitable guy, full of energy, 
hope and ideas to improve his 
life. Together with his friends 
Brian and Thompson, he has 
tried many ways to leave Hope 
city. Daisy is a depressed and 
troubled prostitute, with many 
secrets and much anguish locked 
within. She lives her days without 
knowing what to do to alleviate her 
pain. 

Each decision these people make 
affect each of the others, showing 
us how strangers' acts can directly 
affect our lives. Pain, lies and deaths 
are parts of this story about the 
quest for hope. 




I'M HERE TO TALK ABOUT A CITY. A CITY I'VE BEEN WATCHING... TRYING TO UNDERSTAND. AT FIRST 
GLANCE, IT MAY LOOK LIKE ANY OTHER CITY, BUT IF WE LOOK CLOSER, IT'S AN ENTIRELY DIFFERENT 
WORLD... A WORLD ORGANIZED BY LINES. IN THIS NOT TOO DISTANT FUTURE, CIVIL WARS, 
UNEMPLOYMENT AND A GROWING POPULATION HAVE FORCED CITY LEADERS TO ADOPT A SYSTEM IN ORDER 
TO ORGANIZE THEIR POPULATION. THESE CITIES ARE KNOWN CALLED... "HOPE CITIES". 



AFTER GRADUATING FROM HIGH SCHOOL, THOSE WHO DO NOT MEET EXPECTATIONS TO EARN 
BETTER JOBS, HAVE PROFESSIONAL QUALIFICATIONS OR MAKE ENOUGH MONEY TO GO TO A UNIVERSITY 
WITHIN ONE YEAR ARE KEPT IN THESE CITIES. IN ORDER TO LEAVE, THEY MUST STAY HERE UNTIL THEY 
AFFORD ENOUGH CREDITS. ONCE THIS IS OBTAINED THEY MAY TRAVEL BACK TO THEIR ORIGINAL CITIES 
WHERE THE LINE SYSTEM DOES NOT EXIST. LET ME TRY TO CL ARIFY THIS FURTHER. 












IMAGINE LIVING HERE. THE 
GOVERNMENT ROUTES YOU TO THIS CITY AND 
THERE YOU RECEIVE A HOPE CARD. EVERYTHING 
YOU CONSUME, EARN AND SPEND IS THROUGH 
THIS CARD. YOU CANNOT LOSE IT. HERE, THERE 
IS NO MONEY - ONLY YOUR HOPE CARD. 


EVERY DAY YOU MUST TAKE ON A DIFFERENT 
FORM OF EMPLOYMENT AND WAIT IN THE 
EMPLOYMENT LINES. THERE ARE LINES TO ALMOST 
EVERY TEDIOUS JOB IMAGINABLE: “SCREW 
TIGHTENER," DRESSMAKER, TYPIST, MECHANIC... 



... SUGAR PACKERS AND 
KNIFE SHARPENERS. THERE ARE 
LINES FOR BAKING, GLUING SHOE 
SOLES, FIXING PIECES OF 
APPARATUS TOGETHER... 


MOST JOBS DO NOT 
REQUIRE EXPERIENCE OR 
PRIOR KNOWLEDGE. 
HOWEVER, THE JOBS TEND 
TO BE REPETITIVE. ALL 
SERVICES THAT THE 
ORDINARY CITIES DO NOT 
WANT ARE DEPLOYED TO THE 
HOPE CITIES. 


THE LINES ARE ABOUT AN 
HOUR AND A HALF WAIT BEFORE YOU 
CAN ACTU ALLY START WORKING. YOU 
MUST WORK AT LEAST THREE HOURS 
DURING YOUR SHIFT IN ORDER TO 
ACCUMULATE CREDITS FOR YOUR 
HOPE CARD. 



AFTER YOU LEAVE THE WORKPLACE, YOU'LL TYPICALLY DEVELOP AN APPETITE. THERE ARE LINES SET UP 
IN MULTIPLE PLACES TO RECEIVE A MEAL. LINES FOR COFFEE, SANDWICHES, ICE CREAM, AND EVEN BEER. 




OF COURSE, ALL OF THE CITIZENS PAY 
WITH THEIR HOPE CARD. ONCE MORE, YOU NEED 
TO WAIT TO EAT. FROM HERE, YOU'VE SPENT 
SIX HOURS OF YOUR DAY. BUT IT DOESN'T END 


THE CITIZENS CAN' T WORK IN ANY GIVEN AREA MORE 
THAN TWICE A DAY, BUT THEY CAN WORK THE SAME JOB IN 
ANOTHER PLACE. SO, MY FRIEND, IT LOOKS LIKE YOU NEED 
TO SPEND ABOUT TWO MORE HOURS IN ANOTHER LINE AND 


THERE. AFTER YOUR MEAL, YOU NEED TO SEEK THREE MORE HOURS WORKING ANOTHER JOB. 
ANOTHER LINE FOR ANOTHER JOB. 



WHEN YOU ACCUMULATE 
THOUSANDS OF CREDITS ON YOUR HOPE 
CARD, YOU CAN APPLY FOR 
AUTHORIZATION TO LEAVE THE HOPE 
CITY AND GO TO A NORMAL CITY. 


YOU MUST WORK A LOT TO SAVE UP ENOUGH CREDITS 
AND YOU HAVE TO SPEND AS LITTLE AS YOU CAN. SINCE IT'S 
VERY DIFFICULT TO DO THAT, MANY PEOPLE HAVE GOTTEN USED 
TO A LIFESTYLE INDUCED BY THE GOVERNMENT AND LARGE 
CORPORATIONS. 



THEY LIVE REPEATING THEIR LIVES, IF YOU WERE TO ASK IF THERE WERE ANYTHING FUN 

ONLY WAITING FOR BETTER DAYS, AS IF IT TO DO HERE. YOU'D BE SURPRISED TO FIND THAT THERE 

WAS A FARAWAY DREAM. A DREAM AMIDST ACTUALLY IS. THERE ARE LINES TO PARTIES, TO MOVIE 

A SEA OF HOPE...NAY, A SEA OF LINES. THEATRES, MALLS, AND, OF COURSE... 







DEPRESSION, DISCOURAGEMENT, REPETITIVE WORK AND WAITING. 
THIS IS LIFE IN THE HOPE CITIES, BUT THERE ARE STILL DIFFERENT KINDS OF 
PEOPLE. PEOPLE WHO ARE ALWAYS LOOKING FOR SOMETHING MEANINGFUL IN 
THEIR LIVES. PEOPLE WHO HAVEN'T LOST HOPE, DESPITE LIVING IN THIS 
TASTELESS WORLD. 




THIS IS JEFF. ONE MORE NUMBER IN THE MIDDLE OF 
THE INFINITE LINES OF HOPE CITY NUMBER 13. HE'S A GUY 
WHO NEVER LOST HIS HOPE. AT LEAST WHEN IT RELATES 
TO WOMEN. 




HE IS ONE OF THE BOSSES OF THE SUN MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY LOCATED WITHIN THE HOPE CITIES. HE LIVES 
HERE, BUT HE DOESN'T NEED TO FACE LINES. THE BOSS CAN 
LEAVE THE HOPE CITY ANYTIME HE WANTS. HE USUALLY 
VISITS OR LIVES IN HOPE CITY JUST FOR BUSINESS. HIS 
BUSINESSES, HOWEVER, AREN'T VERY ETHICAL. 


BRIAN'S FATHER, MR. HANK, RUNS HIS OWN 
COMPANY TOO, MANUFACTURING WINDOWS. IT'S A 
LITTLE COMPANY WITH MANY BILLS AND TAXES TO 
PAY. IF HE WERE TO LOSE ANY OF HIS PROFIT, HE 
WOULD LOSE HIS POSITION AS A BOSS, AND THE 
GOVERNMENT WOULD ROUTE HIM TO THE LINES. 



HIS SALARY IS ENOUGH JUST TO KEEP HIS 
POSITION AND HIS COMPANY. BECAUSE OF THAT, 
HE CAN'T HELP HIS SON. HE 'S A SOLITARY 
WIDOWER, WHO OFTEN WORRIES ABOUT HIS 
ONLY SON. 















THIS IS DAISY, BUT SOME CALL 
HER NAMES LIKE HOOKER, BITCH, EASY, 
OR "PRINCESS OF PLEASURE." 



ACCORDING TO WHAT CUSTOMERS HAVE SAID, HER BODY 
HAS CAUSED EVERY MAN TO RAISE HIS HANDS TO THE SKY AND 
THANK GOD FOR THEIR BALLS. SHE IS A VERY SEXY WOMAN. 
HOWEVER, IN THE LAST FEW DAYS, SHE HAS BEEN UPSET, WHICH 
IS COMMON HERE IN HOPE CITY. SHE IS ALWAYS WEARING 
HEAVY CLOTHING AND A BANDANA TO LOOK LESS BEAUTIFUL. 




THE PROSTITUTES CAN WORK THE 
SAME JOB EVERY DAY AT THE SAME 
PLACE. BEYOND THIS IS A LEGALIZED 
SERVICE. IT REQUIRES A LOT OF 
PHYSICAL ATTRIBUTES. 












DEPRESSING, DISPIRITED, TEDIOUS. THESE ALL 
DESCRIBE THE FEELINGS FOUND WITHIN HOPE CITY. 


IF THERE WAS A LINE FOR OBTAINING 
HAPPINESS, CERTAINLY IT WOULD BE THE LONGEST. 




AFTER EVERY WEEK PASSES, THE CITIZENS 
MUST CHANGE THEIR ACCOMMODATIONS. IT'S ONE 
MORE WAY FOR THE GOVERNMENT TO KEEP THE 
PEOPLE IN LINE AND THE ECONOMY IN MOTION. OF 
COURSE. YOU ARE ALLOWED TO CHOOSE THE KIND 
OF ACCOMMODATION. 




IF YOU WANT TO SAVE CREDITS, THERE ARE 
CHEAP ACCOMMODATIONS AVAILABLE, AS LONG AS 
YOU'RE NOT WORRIED ABOUT SLEEPING WITH 
SEVERAL PEOPLE IN THE SAME BEDROOM. 



MORE PEOPLE ARE WORKING. MORE PEOPLE ARE SPENDING CREDITS, MORE CONFORMED PEOPLE. ALL 
THE CREDITS FROM HOPE CITIES BECOME MONEY OUTSIDE, IN THE NORMAL CITIES. IN OTHER WORDS, THE 
HOPE CITY’S ECONOMY MAKES HUGE MONEY TO BUSINESSES OUT THERE, BUSINESSES OF PEOPLE WHO 
DON' T CARE ABOUT THE PEOPLE IN HOPE CITY. 







ANOTHER PROFESSION THAT DOESN'T NEED TO FACE LINES ARE 
THE LAWMAKERS. IT'S NOT COMMON FOR CRIME TO OCCUR IN THIS 
CITY. BUT WHEN IT HAPPENS, THEY ' RE USUALLY HARD TO INVESTIGATE. 


DETECTIVE MILLER AND HIS 
SIDEKICK CANDY ARE TWO 
“CORRUPTION PROOF" LAWMAKERS. 



THEY TREAT ALL INVESTIGATIONS 
WITH ZERO TOLERANCE, ESPECIALLY 
THE INVESTIGATIONS ABOUT MR. 
THOMPSON'S BUSINESS. 



IF IT 
WERE MY 
FAULT, I 
WOULDN'T STAY 
IN THIS 
BUSINESS.^ 


AND 

LOOK, SUNS DON'T 
KILL PEOPLE, PEOPLE KILLS 
PEOPLE. THE SUNS ONLY 

FACILITATE IT. 


BUT YOU KNOW 
YOUR DAMN BUSINESS INDIRECTLY 
KILLS INNOCENTS AND YOU DON'T FUCKINS 
CARE ABOUT THAT AS LONS AS YOU'RE 
M A KINS CREDITS AND MONEY. 












THESE FUCKING COPS THINK THEY 
CAN FUCK WITH ME. THEY'RE COMBINING 
EVIDENCE BIT BY BIT IN ORDER TO AUDIT 
MY FACTORY, TRYING TO SCARE ME EVERY 
WEEK WITH THEIR DAMN ACCUSATIONS. 


I WILL RESOLVE ALL OF THAT, BUT I 
MUST BE AWARE AND KEEP MY IMAGE FAR 
AWAY FROM ANY SUSPICIOUS 
SITUATIONS. LIKE ANY MAN WHO LOVES 
POWER, I NEED SOME HELP. 












you 
PREFER 
NOTHING, MY 
FRIEND. YOU'RE ONE 
„ MORE POOR GUY WALKING , 
I A LINE, BEGGING FOR , 
CREDITS IN EACH 
^FUCKING JOB 

YOUR FATHER 
IS A WIDOWER AND 
AN ALMOST BANKRUPT 
MAN. DON'T LIE TO 
YOURSELF. HE STILL 
NEEDS YOUR HELP. LET ME j 
EXPLAIN MY 
SITUATION AND 
THE PROPOSAL. 


HIDDEN IN THESE GALLERIES, SOME OF MY DAMN 
EMPLOYEES ARE DEALING GUN PARTS, UNDER MY 
NOSE. I WOULD LIKE TO DEAL ENTIRE GUNS. NOT JUST 
PARTS OF THEM. BUT SELLING PARTS IS THE ONLY WAY 
TO M A KE CREDITS AND MONEY OUTSIDE OF HERE. 


THE GUNMAKING BUSINESS 
WAS BANNED A LONG TIME AGO. 



HE OR SHE COULD BE A COP, A BUSINESS PERSON, OR 
A MEMBER OF THE MILITARY. I DON'T KNOW. BUT THIS 
PERSON IS DUSTING MY IMAGE IN FRONTOF THE LAW. 





ONE OF MY RELIABLE BUSINESS PARTNERS 
FOLLOWED THIS MAN TO AN APARTMENT IN CITY 
CENTER. MY PARTNER SAID HE ALWAYS GOES THERE. HE 
ALWAYS MEET A GIRL WHO LOOKS LIKE A PROSTITUTE, 
SHE PROBABLY IS. EVERY NIGHT THE SAME GIRL. 
















Now you know a bit more about this 
incredible story about hope. 


HAV BE£25«fc 


HAVEN'T V «A 






_ WHEN EVERYBODY “^ERVaJ ^CANMak 

CAN MAI CAN CAN MAKE A c, *( A | 


Get your copy by 


amazon.com 


and see the destiny of these 

amazing characters. 


f Also, check the 

fan page of the book. 


Thank you all 




